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To 
GEO. WASHINGTON, BEN]I. FRANKLIN, HEN. 
FLOOD, HEN. GRATTAN, W BURGH, _ 
and B. YELVERTON, Esquizes, 4 NS 
F OR 
STRENUOUS AND EFFECTUAL EXERTIONS OF GREAT ABILITIES 


IN THE CAUSE OF. LIBERTY 


THE AUTHOR INTENDED TO INSCRIBE _© "ce 


THE FOLLOWING POEM 


_- 
- 
= , . 
p * 
* a 1 4 \ ** 
— — : » 6 — a — 
. 1 "x . 1 4 


HE NOW WISHES TO ADD THE NAMES OF 
CHA. J. FOX, EDM. BURKE, ax» R. B. SHERIDAN, 
FOR 


THEIR EXTRAORDINARY EFFORTS IN THE CAUSE OF HUMANITY. 
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8 OME Apology is neceſſary for publiſhing an irregular Ode, in theſe 
Times, when the general Senſe of a refined People, and the Judgment 5 
of reſpectable Critics, agree to cenſure and reject a Species of Compoſi- 
tion, high in Repute among the Ancients, and deſervedly, as may be ; 
Judged from the ſublime Specimens till preſerved, 


THE many ineffectual Attempts in the laſt and Beginning of Fg 
preſent Century, where laxity of Numbers, with little regard to Inven- 
tion or true Pindaric Fire, conſtituted an Ode, and was miſtaken for 
Lyric Poetry, have unjuſtly brought Diſgrace on that boldneſs and' 
eaſineſs of Meaſure fitteſt for Muſic ; an Art that languiſhes under the: 


reſtraining Fetters of equal Syllables and regular Returns. of Emphaſis. 
and Rhyme. | 


I Word 


3 . | 5 
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I wovLy proceed to Juſtify ic Lyric Pootey, and throw the 
Odium where it ought to fall, on the Poet, if any Thing farther were 
neceſſary than the mention of Cowley's Odes, a few of Maſon's and 
Congreve's on Mts. Arabella Hunt's ſinging ; ; but above All, that = Fg 
ordinary Production of happy Genius, Dryden's Ode on St. Cecilia's 
Day; a Poem, in which apt Numbers lead captive the ra viſned Mind 
beyond all the Powers of regular Harmony, and diſable the Judgment 
from perceiving Faults which leſs alluring Decorations had left expoſed : . 
for inſtance, the Power of Muſic is diſplayed, but it is to excite the 
DeftruQion of an already undone Foce: Alexander © fights all his Battles 
ober again,“ without any Provocation from the Muſician that I can ſee, | 
except his implied Recommendation of a Bumper: The whole Poem 
too wants a proper End or Object; but it is an ungrateful Taſ to 
diſcover ImperfeAions in a Compoſition where every Line is a Beauty, 
and where every Epithet is ſo well choſen and fo happily applied, that, 
like Johnſon's Proſe, ſcarcely one could be changed or removed, without 
weakening or deſtroying the Sentiment ; a Compoſition that ſhall ſerve 
as n Model for future Generations, and occaſion the Englith Language 
to be ſtudied when in the Revolutions of Time it experiences the Fate 
of thoſe of Greece and Rome, 


No r . with any vain, preſumptuous Hope of emulous Succeſs, | 
where Pope, Addiſon, Oldham and Congreve have failed, was the fol- 


lowing 


0 


| = 1 


lowing written; why and on whom it was, is not very material to the 
Reader. | | 


I rear many Faults may be found in it: the Length is too great 
for Muſic; it may be curtailed, by omitting. the Introduction and the 
Epiſode of Erin's Harp: It may be deemed a ſervile Copy of Dryden's, 

but let it not be thought prophane to ſay, that Milton's Epic Poem is 
as much a Copy of Homer's. The Admiſſion of different Mythologies 
may be blamed; here alſo the great Milton is my Example: making 
Song the Stairs to a Seat in Heaven, the Faſtidious we'll ſcorn, let 
them remember that Scripture points out no other Employment among 
the czleſtial Inhabitants, and I therefore ſtand poetically acquitted for 
taking Advantage of a popular Belief on which to found a Subject of 
greater Importance than, I conccive, has yet been invegted for a ſhort 

Poem. The ſevere in Religion will reprobate my "Compaſſion for Devils, 
but they need not be uncaſy on that Head; I ſhall never be guilty of 
the ſame Crime towards them: They will cenſure the Deſcription of | 
Love as too warm, whilſt the Young and the Gay may revile it for an 
oppoſite Fault. The Part of the Ode, reſpecting the Earth, may be 
thought uſeleſs, as little of it belongs to the Candidate, and her Election 
ſeems to have been deſerved without it; but it ſhews her Song was | 
unpremeditated, and the Apology for the imperfect Attempt to give. the 
Original, will neceſſarily make the Reader conceive. it very much ſuperior 
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to that, which, though ineffectual, in a comparatively trivial Cauſe, was 


the Exertion of one of the firſt of ſuppoſed earthly Beings. 


Tavs, I have run over the greateſt Objections; as to the ſmaller, 
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| they were not to be avoided without more Pains than I had Leiſure or 
} Inclination to take: I deſpiſe heartily that Maxim of the Poet: 
| | m——Fitaui denigue cu lpam 

if Non laudem mer. 
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| i} THE 


THE ARGUMENT. 


MAR IA, deceaſed, is found, on account of her Virtues, a pro- 
| per Candidate for Heaven, and admitted on Trial—She begins with the 
Praiſe of God, and is joined by the Muſic of the Spheres and the Hoſt 
of Angels — She then ſings the Excellencies of” the Angels in Battle. 
Wenderful Effefts of her Song, in raiſing a Tumul.—Quelled at the Son's 
Command, by relating the Miſeries of the fallen Spirits, and in ſuch a 
Manner that Chriſt intercedes for them, and they are pardoned,—— Next, 
in order to give an Idea of the Jays and Vexations on Earth, (having ſung | 
Heaven and Hell) ſhe chuſes Love as a fit Ti opic—The Bliſs reſulting 
from i.—Violent Effects of Jealouſy not 10 be cured but by the Creator 
Ends her Song, and is choſen of the Bleſſed—Hoſanna. 


The Claſſic Reader will ſee that Maria, the feminine of Martus, hs be accented 
in the ſame Manner. | Bo | 
! 
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St. CECILIA's BIR TH-DAY. 


. Twas at the Feaſt of Saint Cecilia's Day, 
The Heavenly Hoſt were met, 
In gradatory- order ſet | : 


4 Of Seraphim and Potentate, 
Thrones, Dominations, Princedoms, Virtues, Powers ; 1 6 308 
Around their heads the beaming glories play, 
Circling their brows with wreaths of ſplendant ray, 
The min'ſtring Stripling-Cherubs crown'd with flowers. 


_ — _——_— — INE 
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By the Moſt Higheſt ſummon'd, they attend 


To hear the trial of a candid Saint, 
| Lately releas'd from Earth's reſtraint, 
And with Celeſtials now aſpires to blend; 
Cecilia's day the Sov' reign-Willer choſe, 
In honour of her worth 


Who gave the world new ſounds to eaſe their woes, 


And call the fine affections forth, 


To hymn their God with loſtier, apter . 


And all the ſoul to Heaven and heavenly objects raiſe. 


Not in the Heaven of Heavens the Hoſt convene, 
Where God's eternal throne is plac'd on high, 
Under a vaulted canopy $0; 

Of cluſt'ring ſuns, whoſe radiant Toke 


In one great ocean of effulgence bright, 9 15 


Flows ever vodiminiſhing along th ethereal ſeen ; : 


1 0 


For 


t 3-4 
For ſuch magnficence of dazling glare 


Which higheſt Seraphim can ſcarcely bear, as 


Might awe th' unpractis d, baſhful candidate; 
Vet were it darkneſs in profane compare, 
Of great Jehovah's glory uncreate. 
Twas in a lawn, where rich enamell'd hills 
Steal gently ſloping o'er the verdant ſoil, 


30 

Adown their ſides meander tinkling rills, . 
And in a lake the ſtreams . coll : 

Waters of life | * : 

Along whoſe banks the bending nillows grow, 
And meeting, Kiſs the willows from below. | 


35 
Like ſome fair landſcape in this nether ſphere, 
Where Nature laviſhes the wild deſign, | 
And haply here and there if art appear, b 
| Each eager ſtep with freſh delight, 
New lures th' inſatiate ſight, 40 


And proves 9 Architect of {kill divine. „ 
B 
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Nor on perpetual motion meditate, 


1 
The higher hills with ſoreſt-trees were crown'd, 
And haughty boſom'd ſpires out- top d their pride, 


And ſweet variety prevail'd around: 


Detach'd or tufted, mingling ſcent and hue, 456 
Here underwood, here ſhrubs, here flowers preſide, 9 
And many a fair pavillion roſe to view, 


Whilſt others, modeſtly, from ſight withdrew. 


Nor Greek nor Roman domes with theſe could vie, | 
Where human genius waſted all its ſtore 380 


Offteep invention, to entic2 the eye, 


Nor magic fabrics, built by Elphin fry, 


Where diamonds plitter-all the ſurface o'er. 


Thither oft times the ſtudious ſaints retreat, 


(For ſweet the change to Wiſdom's rural ſeat ) $5 


There deep in Nature's book they penetrate, 
Not thoſe purſuits that Har the human brain, 
The circle ſquar'd, or metals tranſmutate, 


Attraction, 


121 


Attraction, Longitude, or things as vain, _- 60 


Which infant Seraphs can with eaſe explain, 
Higher th' employment of celeſtial minds, 


And now and then ſome happy genius fins =, 4 
Secrets long vainly ſought when all pro claim N 


His riſing worth, and 1 through Heaven his growing 
fame. e. eee e 


| F ar to the north enormous mountains riſe | 
In brawny bulk, a huge, tremendous fizel. 
Eaſtward, enthron'd, the awful Father late, : eee 
Aurora veil'd, in bluſhes, curtains drew 
Of ample width, concealing him from view; | 70 
At his right-hand took place the Son ſedate, N 


Benign, contemplative, compaſſionate, Iban ia 


7 


In manly form, with manly grace replete: e q 3 12 
Hov'ring aloft, a Holy-ſprite appears, ; 4.44 
— Suſpending in the ſcale of Kate 1b. ll. 


The virtues of our | gentle candidate... bn .1..-1 ia 


Compacted in a few of vernal years. ; 
B 


F449 
In oppoſition, doomſday and the grave 
Seem with affection to the beam to cleave. 


But ſee | the Heayenly Hoſt advert their eyes, 
Fill'd with impatient expectation, 
See how it changes ſudden to ſurpriſe, | 
And ſettles into pureſt admiration. 
No wonder! Maria ent'ring they deſcry 
"> The goodlieſt candidate | 
That e'er from earth tranſcended Heaven 8 gate, 
Hopeful to mingle with the bleſt on high. 


In graceful, ſolemn pace the treads the ground, . ; 


Nor lifts nor turns her modeſt eye around, 

Then filent ſtands, reſpectful diffidence 

A while O erpowering conſcious innocence: 

At length with accent whiſperingly faint, 
Rais d by degrees, 


Whilſt hands and eyes uplift confeſs the faint ; ; 


90 


She 


She from the audience mute attention | draws, eee 95 | 
And Nature wide around was buſh'd into a pauſe, | 


Holy! holy! holy Lord! 9 
In Heaven, in Earth, in Hell ador'd; ee 
Omnipotent firſt cauſe! 

Whoſe will is Nature's laws; 

Creator of ten thouſand thouſand ſuns, 

Their circling planets and revolving moons, 
And that immenſe, conceiveleſs ſpace, 1 a— 
Thro' which they roll unjoſtling, their unerring, endleh race: 
All praiſe be thine! | 


. 


But hark 1 what diſtant ſounds Real on the ear! 
Approaching near, 


[5] 

They now dilate in breezy, breezy ſwell, 
Ah l now they melt away, 

Tingling, ſoftly, dying melt away, 5 

Sweet ſounds! will ye not ſtay? | 
They're gone | where are they? ſoothing Echo tell! 
Sure 'twas the muſic of the ſpheres, Urs 
That, hymnjng 4 7 their God, we heard with i 


ears. 


5 III. 


But hark | again, 
In bolder ſtrain 
The wild airs ſweep a 
Full and more full th' harmonic tones ariſe, 
Now deep, now ſhrill, float thro' the trembling ſkies, 
Now | now they mingle in majeſtic ſong. 
Snatch your harps, angelic choir! 
Ty ſnatch their harps : enthuſiaſtic fire 


10 Peals 


69-1 


Peals o'er the ſtrings; Heaven's ſtarry roof reſounds, 
Loud hallelujahs voice and minſtrelſy 


Roar; Hallelwahs thro' the welkin fly, 
And hallelujah from the ſpheres rebounds.  _ ot 
IV. 


5 


Next, the fair candidate rehears'd the es 
Of the czleſtial hoſt, 5 
When haughty Satan with colitediptytes boaſt | 

Threaten'd by force Jehovah's throne to ſeize : 

War in procin& array "x = 

Gleam'd horrible diſmay, 

When fiery, crowding darts had hid in gt 

- The dreadful fight, 

Did not their hiſſing flame afford an angry licht; ö 

When ſpear to ſpear, and ſhield to thield, 

Claſh'd hideous diſcord thro the field, 
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When Satan with his potent crew 

In dire confuſion routed flew, 
But ſoon returning with exploſive jar 
Of loud artillery, that ſpew'd from far 


Fouleſt combuſtibles, and havoc of an iron war: 


V. 


* 


Tas then, angelic hoſt! ye ſhow'd your WL, 
From their ſoundations hills, rocks, mountains torn, 

Were thro' the air upborn, 

And hurl'd on the rebellions late with ſcorn 


Surkill'd, now tenfold vengeance from their bedr. : 


Twas then! (tho' no tradition tells the fact), 
Of ſmall avail the former weapons found, 
Squadrons upſpringing, on the whirlwind bound, 
And. with ee force co act; 


Arreſting 


N 


Arreſting planets in their ſwift career, 


Heav'd from aſpe& malign, ſphere combats ſphere, 
Nor ſince corrected, till awry revolve a long eccentric 


Gn year. ; 5 


VIE 


Twas then 


VIII. 
she had not ended, for the martial ſong 
Rous d in th' angelic throng 7 
Belligerous ardour: forth were inſtant draw 
Millions of flaming ſwords that flaſh'd 
Terrific coruſcations, armour craſh'd, 


And war, and ſhout, and tumult fill'd the lawn: 


IX. Nature 


* 
ER 
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Nature raid takes ſympathetic part, 
Blue lightnings dart, 
Storms bellowing roar, 
Hoarſe burſts of thunder 
Rend aſunder 
The grim clouds, deluging their wintry ſtore. 


7. 


95 5 


The mountains labour with convulſive throes, 
And floods of molten fire 
Roll headlong down devouring ire, 
Encount'ring cataracts rage, 

And fire and water waſting conflict wage, 
Rocks, minerals diſembowell'd, furious fly, 
In huge, ignited fragments thro' the ſky, 
| The elements in angry ruin vie, | 4; 
Vulcanian craters yawn, and Hell's profund diſcloſe. 


XII. Nature - 


= 


* 
XI. 
Nature perhaps had gone to wreck, 8 
And Chaos, hoary anarch, rul'd again, 
Did not the Son, who ſat unmov'd, ordain 


That Maria ſhould th' unbridled tumult check/, 
And ſoon ſhe check'd it with a mournful ſtrain. 


K 


Deſpair ſhe ſung, and Hell's nad pain, 15 
Abſence of Hope, and een reign. a 


Behold | ſhe cries; the drear rü behold 
Stretch'd. on the burning mould | | 
Spiritual, faded forms, once bright, 

Once happy ſons of light, 


Now fallen, perhaps by too much virtue fallen alas | from 
What a bes ahh 


„ e 1 Compelrd 


7 Þ I 4 


Compell'd to breathe the noiſome air, 

| See | how they pant! 
See! how they reſtleſs writhe along! 

No to the fiery lake repair, 

The fiery lake ſupplies no want ! 5 
No friendly drop to cool their PA ing ton Sue. 


8 


Oh! how their melancholy moans, 
Piercing ſhrieks, diſmal nne, 55 
Their tortures declare . 

Their deſolation and deſpair! 

All confidence, all hope is gone, 

No pitying Saviour will their crimes atone! 
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| : XV. Silent 
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Silent and ſad, the heavenly ſynod ſtand, 
Fill'd with repentant ſhame, 1 
They bluſh their blame, 
That thus could triumph o'er a powerleſs, captiv'd, tortur'd, 
| | hopeleſs band: 175 
Aſeribe their unwarp'd virtue to their guide, 
(So ever tis with humbled pride.) 
Not thus, in paſſive grief, th' Eternal Row; ' 
The heaving ſob. declares his mighty woe, 
And tears of blood in guſhing torrents flow, | 
Then falling eager down before the throne ;- 
XVI. 


” 


; O Father! Father 4 their grief, 
Vouchſafe them ſome relief, 


4 Hear how their melancholy. moans˖ 


« Piercing ſhrieks, diſmal groans, 


4. Thein 


4 Their tortures declare 
« Their deſolation and deſpair,” 

O!] let thy mercy bove thy juſtice , 
Then ſhall paſt puniſhment ſuffice ; ; 
Or elſe, once more, ſee thy devoted ſon, 


With uninvented agonies their crimes atone. 


XVII. 


He ſaid, a gently beaming light 7 
Divides the roſy cloud | 
And had reveal'd the Father to the ſight, 
But mildeſt attributes his form inſhroud, 
Nature reſumes her wonted tranquil face, 


Whilſt from the throne proceed theſe words of grace : 


XVII. 


| Beloved Son | in whom I am well pleas'd, 
Thy interceſſion hath my wrath appeas'd, 
'Thy will be done! be thoſe forlorn releas'd ! 


% 


127 1 
In bleſt Elyſium let them dwell, £15536 
Till thrice three thouſand luſtres paſs away, 


Thence purified to heaven convey, 


T' enjoy the bliſs experienc'd e' er _ fell. 


NIX: 


Hell liſten'd to the doom, 

And thro' the ſullen gloom 

A diſcordant yell, 

For ſuch depopulation, jarr'd a horrid FP 


Conſumeleſs ſulphur idly ſmokes around, 
Envenom'd ſerpents bite th' unfeeling ground, 
And ballen grumbling hiſſes ſhrill. thro! the void profound. 


. 


But in Elyſium, what a different ſcene 
O'erſpread the wide domain 


«ay Sprites 


A 1 


Sprites late oppreſt, 


Hf 


With eaſe. reſpire, „ 

Feel unexpected reſt, . | 

Find wherewithal to gratify deſire, 
Shake their ſing'd plumes, eſſay them on 1 the air; 
Or to the cooling ſtreams repair; 

Some try again the long forgotten lyre, 

Heroic thoughts reviv'd the ſtrings inſpire; 
In friendly converſe others ſocial rove, 
Recline on ſunny banks, or ſeek the ſhady ge; 
Topies of high import debate, 
Foreknowledge, final cauſe, free will ark! we; 
In ſweet poetic rapture others ſoar, 


Mix with Mzonian ſhades and emulate their lors: ft 
Does memory of paſt pain obtrude ? | : he 


It is to heighten preſent joy, 
Whilſt peace, good will and gratitude . 
Hold jubilee without alloy, - | 


- 
1 5 
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Thus Heaven, Hell, Elyſium, FN FY 8 


Heaven and Elyſium in her praiſes rung: 


At length the Praiſes ed and earth became 


The contemplation of her ee 5 
e 


O'er the terrene her looks ſhe throw, 
Revolving on its axis to her view, 
Subjects of epic ſong, empires at Sk. 
To pleaſure tyrants theſe contend, 
Thoſe holy liberty. defend. 
And in the glorious cauſe devote wei life 1 270 
She paſs d them by, with many more, 


VUnapt, or ſung before; N 7 
Till on the planets diſk ſhe recogniſing ſpy'd 
A little iſland, Nature's pride, 


* 10 ] 


Where Independence, aa Commerce may 

Maintain unrival'd ſway; . | 

But ſuperſtitious broils her ſons divide, | 
Sloth numbs the rent-rack'd hind, Canupton n 
away, N Bin b id 850 

And whelms her IP in. its aan FI 

Yet there mild virtues fix their choſen 8 

Friendſhip to nought but Love or Death gives may's 

There hoſpitable welcome glads the gueſt, 

' Pity relieves the ſtranger and oppreſt, 

And Love triumphs in every youthful breaſt: 

But as the fair one meant to GD 19 23 Ho by fide 

The joys and miſeries below, "OO 555 1 
She love ſeleQed, for from love ariſe ' 

The pureſt joys, exalted mortals know. 
The keeneſt miſeries beneath the ſccies. mati baba: Sil 


XXIII. Meli- 


Fo XXIII. 


Mellidoudy ſoft her numbers flow, Z 


Winding thro' the pie wo 
Of infant love, when ſomething like a gh 
Hangs on the breath, the noting ehe . 
Seeks to be noted, then aſkance, 5 
Or bending, ſhuns the mild half-ſtolen 1 1 9 
When tender, dewy looks declare 9 Boks 185 
þ Thoughts of friendly approbation, ee 
And nicety in dreſs and air, "jg e th 
Courts reſpe& and eſtimation 41g a i N 
Abſence now uneaſy grows, „ 2 ts 1.6 e 
Liſtleſs paſs they all the ks Sx 
And dreams (if night can bring repoſe on Ft 45 55 W 
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Are deck'd i in hopes and fears AM Bs * 
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| ; XXIV. cite #23 3. 4 6 
| 2 1 avi {100 /: 10 
Slyly „ wily arts diſcover ,. 12 Zeligſe tet fle 0 


In feigned tales the Simi, lover, aid 
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Follow little awkwardneſſes, 1 
Little laughable diſtreſſes, | 8 0 ns; 1 E ; 
Reſiſtleſs tremblings w 5 
Weak diſſemblings, gs 1 | 
| Without anger, angry chiding, 5 Ee 

Pardon cray'd without tranſgreſon, 1 

Sighs, ſmiles, tears in quick ſucceſſion, 
Paalt'ring tongues bewray confeſſion, 
Spite of every care in hiding: 


i | 0,0 9 
Then, oh! then! th' ecſtatic blifſes ! 
Kind endearments, e e 
Nov denying, 
Now . E l . ot Ai jp vi fe. 
, Paſt. expreſſion, . 
Each conceſſon! If 
| Oh! the melting | melting kiſſes ! EG, ae 1 | 
0 Ok! the dyiag 1 dying dance, inn, 
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Here Maria bluſk's, 2 thro” th acl Tan b e 
Th' infectious glow, as on e og 


' Flaſhes the quick ehmple of the northern light, 


And angels envy man. 
XXVII. 


Flowers never fading fpring around, 
To which the roſe were pale and ſeentleſ⸗ founcf, |; 
The fragrant odours ſteal - 

Along the fanning gale, 

The warbling habitants of air 

In chirping courtſhip pair, e 1 
The ſtreams reſponſive to her ſtrains, e Or 
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Trickling murmur o'er the plains, - . 
The little hills diſportive hopping play, „ 
And Nature clad in love fouls innocently 69% , * 
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© Angels! could ſuch thrilling chirorlty laſt! ETON 
ES Gong Well may ye envy _ reſum'd the fair, „ 
But ſoon, alas]! they N p, 
Too ſoon give place te A 
FER 19 cloys, 19 8 W 
Iladifference grows, N 
Inconſtancy the calm deſtroys, | . 
Or jealouſy, dread paſſion! murders all repoſe. 
Even now, look downward, on yon pair, 
A moment paſt, the happieſt pair! 
Deem'd like a ſacrifice, | 1 
Too worthleſs to ſuffice | 1 $i „ £ 
A purchaſe of each other's. ſmalleſt care; 5 
Yet now, his breaſt frives with ſome doubt, 
His vacant eye 
„Seems thoughtfully, to pry, oe net 160 
As mathematicians when they ſearch a an abſtruſe problem ou out; 
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See now it lowers on his brows, 
And why? His bride a glance unconſcious throws, 
That meets a Aſual glance from his dear friend, 


And in an inſtant love and friendſhip end. 8 
XXX. 


Oh! hapleſs! and thrice hapleſs he! 
Attack'd by jealouſy, 
The pois'nous leven creeps along his veins, - _ 
Till thro' the alter'd maſs, the rankling venom reigns; - 
Suſpicions unconfirm'd the vitals tear, Ts 
And certainty but comforts with deſpair ; | 
Vain is Apollo's triple art ! 
Do potent drug can min'ſter eaſe, 

No powerful verſe can pleaſe, EY 5 1 83 
No muſic can allay the ſmart. | 


G 
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XXXI. 


01 FA theſe victims to. its mage! 

The wailing fair 

Beats her poor boſom, tears her hair, 

Spare | gentle Bride! thy guiltleſs boſom ſpare ! 
And let thy innocence thy grief aſſuage! 
Regardleſs of the Mourner's bitter grief, 

He ſpurns her from his ſide, and deprecates relief. 


„ n. 


See now |! thro' the deſert he flies, 

With eye-balls diſtorted, 

Wich phrenzy tranſported, 

The ocean reſounds to his cries: 

Ha! fee the Genius of the iſle ariſe, 

; Wak'd from his 00zy bed, 
He ſhakes the hoary honours of his head, 


And | 


And flares around, 
Scar'd with the horrid ſound, 
And now, the cauſe i is found; 


Graſps his endemial harp. The 4 us frames 
Was erſt a Syren fair, 


— 


Axrang'd the flowing hair 

The quiv'ring ſtrings became; 

The {ſlender body form'd a fide, - 

The tail recurvous one ſupply'd, 
Graſp'd in her hand obliquely up eee 
The wriſt and round arm gently bending ; 2 
The right-hand half her boſom hides 
And graceful o'er the ſong preſides: 

Her face averted wildly rais'd 


To Heaven, as for a thought ſhe gaz d; 
And like a baſiliſk the eye beguiles, 
While ſtill a ſure decoy the witching viſage ſills. 
One day, as o'er the wave the wanton ſtray d, 
And various mimic feats diſplay'd 

It chanc'd that Circe view'd the tuneful maid, 


Whom 
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155 Whom, when in we wth found, 
With numbring ſpells, the magic Goddefs bound, 
Still undepriv'd the power. of faſcinating ſound. 
XXXIII. 


0 Long ſhe enjoy d the trophy of her art, 

With it enſlav'd the wiſe Ulyſſes“ heart 25 

Its vehement control 

The famiſh'd wolves revering, coals to prowl; 

The bluſtring winds and aging ſea 

Chid into calm obey ; © 5 8 
The rivers back ward rolling ſeek their head, 

The paly moon reveals or hides her light, 

e e graves yield up their ſheeted dead, 
And lonely glioſts ſcream thro' the dreary night: 


Po At length the Goddeſs was compell'd to yield 


This wondrous harp i in mighty conteſt won, 
By Erin's Genius' ce ong e 
Proud 
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Proud of the conqueſt, n people wield _ 
Beneath the. en th' e {word and field, 
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But, hark! the Genius breathes che willing ſtrings, 20 


| Piteous 1 ne nome! 0 abng; 


Then in divinely chaſte Eolian Foe 


Melting next he wanders 
Thro' the ſweet meanders W 
Of the light Ionic meaſure, Aud 


Now airy fingers thrilling move, 141 05504 516d bt 


In Saphic ftrain, diſſolving love + +44 14 
But all, alas! unequal prove 4 


To win the ſoul to pleaſure. 8 3 
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| Reſolves to try a more congenial kind, 
And by degrees to ſteal the circling "a ba 
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The Godlike Chas; vex'd to gad 
Pathetic tones incongruous to his mind, 


Within Religion's calm, unruffled bounds : 


Juſt was the ſcheme, tho” fond the hope! 4 


* 4 ; _—_ . 4 4 3 
V.: wt 


XXXVI. 


The Phrygian muſe he choſe, 


And at the touch, ſymphonious tumult 14:54 | 
But ere the prelude, to the _ intended, 


Was half way ended, | 

The Genius quite forgot his part, 

Or overpower'd by the mighty art, 
Like ſome great Alexander on a ſteed 


Of 1 breed, 1 


Obedient 


* 1 


5 
Obedient to the managed rein, 


Till clanging trumpets call th' embanl's any 
The warrior-courſer ſcorns uſurp! d command. 
Snorts, foams, neighs, thunders o'er the uin, % | bg 
Shakes Gorgon-terxors from his dreadful n. 4 
Soon the rous'd rider ſlacks his hand. 


2 | | 4 


x 


| 


Partakes the fury which he cannot quell, 
Like a toſs d ocean his yex'd paſſions ſwell, 
He burſts > On n thro' Death's ken band. 


XXXVIL 


Rage, rage, the Maniac fiercely, cries ; EE es p 2 

Rage, rage, the Muſician more. fiercely replies, Us. Wh 

And grates the jarring ſtrings,  _ e 

Thro' the rent-ſkies, a growl difcordant ning, Bs 10 wits. 

Rebounding turbulently on his brain, 
Affrighted, confounded, | 
Wich terrors of his own creation rod 3 


U 


9 


B/ his art turn d traitar, away is he born 11 Se att, 


] Op His entrails, his vitals are torn; 


See Jealouſy grins at his horrible pain; e 


See! ſee the Maniac on the rock's tall brow, _ 
Now! now he plunges in the wave below, 
The whelming '» wave concludes his woe. 
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XXXVII. 


Not fo th' immortal Genius, ſpent he lies, 
Flung on the rough rock's craggy ſide, 
Heaves giant pants and ſtormy ſighs, 


Soon may his griefs ſubſide ! 
Nor may his failing hurt his honeſt pride ! 1 | 
| No farther aid could aught create diſpenſe, 15 
And, Ol me is but one e Omnipgtouce. ” ; 
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XXXIX. 


| Hereat, before the ng the lowly bed 
1 And ceas'd her heavenly ſong, not as 15 marr's, 
Tho feeble efforts of a mortal bard, | 
But ſuch as heard before was never by th enraptur'd cron: 7 
Let, baſhful and unconfident fhe ftünds, Rn 
Nor dares behold'the gliftening j Joy, i 1 925 
| Unmix'd of Envys foul alloy, deg. 17 0 We 
With which wa countenance e expands. > Ta PR 
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And now th Etherial trump began to blow 
The judgment blaſt, that all in Heaven may know, 
And reverence the Holy-one's decree, 
Proclaim'd aloud, and heard on bended knee: iy 
Well haſt thou, good and faithful ſervant, done, 

F Twas thine my ſinful angels to reſtore, 
Take place of all my ſaints, ſit next my any; Son, 

Where joy and gladneſs dwell for evermore. 7 
| .. 
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ow from the throne a glory emanates, - 
To which our earthly ſun were dim, ; 
Morthy the brow of higheſt Seraphim, 


Inveſts the new made ſaint and Heaven illuminates: 
The conclave in full chorus join their voice, 


Au for 'th' elected Seraphim rejoic, 
To the Moſt Higheſt loud hoſannas ſing,̃, 
thro' the vaſt of Heaven ring.” 
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